NOT        ACCORDING         TO         RULES

a bit of road a mile and a quarter away. He pointed
in the direction.

" Now we start . . ." said the Gunner, solemnly.
He studied his map and made a few rapid calculations,
snapping out orders to the telephonist hanging on the
end of the wire.

" Take Post . . . Fresh Target . -. ."

"Through, sir. ... Through, sir . . ." announced
the telephonist automatically, as he transmitted each
order.

" Two degrees left of zero lines . . . angle of sight,
20 minutes elevation . . . 3,000 . . . one round gun
fire . . ."

The Machine-Gun officer despatched messages by an
orderly to his sections.

"Engage when sighted. Be economical with
ammunition/1

Sharp bursts of machine-gun fire began to echo
along the slope, followed shortly afterwards by the roar
of the 25-pounders as the Battery came into action.

For a time no reply emanated from the direction of
the enemy. Only a white " success " rocket soared
up into the sky to inform their H.Q. that they had
reached an objective. The artillery and machine-gun
fire that greeted their appearance on the road seemed
to have surprised them. Darkness was falling so
rapidly that they had no means of knowing the strength
of the opposition confronting them. Now onwards,
it would be necessary to move with caution. So instead
of crashing forward with their tanks, they halted while
they brought up and de-bussed their mechanised
infantry. Just sufficient light was left for the two
officers on the slope to distinguish small detachments
of German infantry cautiously feeling their way towards
the foot of the .slope.

" What wouldn't I give now for a couple of companies
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